* Ma Saw's Elevation *
wall of the inner city and entering there she beheld the
houses of the ministers and at last the royal residence
itself, not far from the bank of Irrawaddy, a lovely
work of art in wood, its central spire tapering up into
the sunset sky, the roofs carved all over, in the manner
of the temple mouldings, with every variety of scene
from life and legend, depicted with the same laughing
temper, but, perhaps, with more vibrant effect. It was
of one storey, and the various buildings of which it was
composed centred upon the two halls of audience, the
outer with its pillars of red and gold lacquer now com-
ing into view. The procession wound in. Usana, dis-
mounting, disappeared through a doorway. The bear-
ers of Ma Saw's palanquin carried her to a group of
buildings further round, where in their separate apart-
ments lived the queens, the concubines and their ladies-
in-waiting.

Word had evidently been sent forward by Yazathing-
yan, for when Ma Saw was put down at a side door,
she was received with broad kindness by an old woman,
who led her into a private room. Two maids came for-
ward and were soon busy with water for a bath, laying
out in readiness for her afterwards a change of clothes.
Carpets, screens, scent^ powders were in profusion.
Cigars and betel-nut lay on silver trays, flowers were
arranged in silver vases. Two lamps before a little
shrine provided enough light. The maids waited on her
.with pleasant flatteries. Supper, when it came, was
excellent. She had finished and was smoking a cigar
when they told her that her mother and aunt were
accommodated ia one of the Chief Minister's guest-
houses.
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